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Summary:
You're a college student, it's your final year at your university after you finally managed to escape from your parents with the inheritance your grandparents gave you after they passed.

You live in a small, and pretty cute neighborhood where your house is right down the street from 'The well known Mr and Mrs Graves' as yours is the biggest house on the block!

You bake for them every week, dropping off some cookies, cupcakes, or other delicacies you've conjured up in your kitchen for your neighbors after you had become close with them.

Surprise, surprise when one day you don't see them, but find their children you used to play with when you were all around the same age.

Notes:
Hihihi!! This is my very first TCOAAL fanfic! This is cross-posted on wattpad- I also plan to write a Sylvester (jack in a box) fanfic soon-

I hope you all enjoy (my LN one will be updated shortly)

Chapter 1: ❝𝐑𝐞𝐦𝐢𝐧𝐢𝐬𝐜𝐞𝐧𝐭❞
Notes:
{ Reminiscent — tending to remind one of something }

Chapter Text
Cw: this chapter contains spoilers for TCOAAL, swearing, and just other immoral things within this chapter and others later on. Viewer discretion is advised.


 

 

 

"Honey?" 

 

"Yes, mama?"

 

"Would you mind picking up some groceries for me?"

 

"Sure thing, mama!"

 

"Why me though?.."

 

 

 

 

.   .   .

 

It's another tedious day for most people, but for you? It's probably the BEST DAY EVER!!!

 

Your mother has trusted you with finally being responsible and old enough to pick up some groceries for her, being that you were 6 going on 7

 

So, happily, you took the folded piece of paper your mother gave you along with a small bag filled with enough money for all of the items on the list, some snacks for yourself for being good, along with a first aid compiled of some wipes, bandaids and bandages. 

 

"Bye-bye, mama! I'll be back soon!!" You said, your tone filled with elation as you put on your shoes, starting for the front door of your house.

 

"Goodbye, sweetheart!! Don't take too long and don't trust any old men in white vans!"

 

And with that, you went on your merry way to the grocery store.

 

You and your family were pretty rich, but you lived in an average neighborhood to save some money even though you really didn't need to, but of course you lived within the biggest house on the block across from this somewhat cramped apartment building.

 

You skipped along the sidewalk, playing a game of hopscotch as you had previously drew with chalk earlier that week.

 

And of course, 'the step on a crack rule'

 

"Step on a crack, break your mom's back!" You mumbled to yourself, making sure to miss every single crack or crease within the ground.

 

Humming one of your favorite songs as you played your games on your way, you heard the sound of a boy and girl talking in the distance..

 

"Leyley- I don't.. want to.."

 

"Well I do!!"

 

The sound of them arguing over who knows what, you frowned. You hated people arguing since it reminded you of some memories you weren't very fond of.

 

So, like any other kid would you..

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

..Walked over towards them, hands on your hips as you tutted in disapproval!

 

"What are you guys arguing about!? You shouldn't be arguing! Only adults quarrel with each other about serious affairs, not us kids. We're too young and good for that anyway!!" You pouted, using some vocabulary probably no other kids have heard of besides you since you studied every single day due to your parents not being the greatest of all..

 

The boy and girl looked shocked that another person practically barged into their argument as you tried to fix whatever was happening without even knowing what was going on.

 

The girl- she had cherry blossom pink colored eyes, her hair was black, short and messy but still very pretty and fluffy looking! She wore 5 white hair clips in her hair, 3 of them all being rectangular shaped near her bangs and the other 2 within other parts in her hair being more almond shaped. She wore some black overalls with a belt and a black and dark purple short sleeved shirt underneath with some scuffed up socks and black mary janes.

 

And the boy who looked like her brother had emerald green colored eyes, his hair was also black and much shorter than his sisters but still having that messy and fluffy look to it. He seemed much more nervous than the girl, fidgeting with his fingers as he wore a same colored purple short sleeved shirt with a collar resembling a sweater almost. He wore what seemed to be another shirt underneath that was white that slightly stuck out beneath the other shirt followed with simple black pants.

 

"Who are you to tell us- especially me what to do!?!" The girl yelped out with an annoyed look on her face.

 

"As I said, quarreling is only for adults for serious matters! I'm just giving you some info"

 

"How do you even know what we were talking about?.." The boy spoke up all of the sudden.

 

"It seemed very very serious. So, I had to stop it. Why don't you guys play games instead?" 

 

The girl looked at the boy while he tensed up, looking away shortly after she grinned while staring at him before turning her attention to you. 

 

"Welllll.. I know a really fun game!! I think you'll like it too!" Your eyes widened as you smiled wide.

 

"Oo!! What game!?" You flapped your hands, jumping up and down a bit from excitement.

 

"We'll need four players though.." 

 

"No!" 

 

"Andy!! Pleaseeee!?!!"

 

"Leyley, I said no!" 

 

"ANDYY!!!" 

 

You covered your ears with how loud the girl, supposedly named LeyLey was being as looked down out of the ground.

 

"Fine, fine!!! But you're taking all the blame if someone finds out!" 

 

"Hey, no fairrr! What if I only let her out after she promises not to tell on us?" 

 

The boy, named Andy, huffed and nodded.

 

"Hoorayyy!!!" She turned to you, still covering your ears as she pouted, poking your hand.

 

"Nono- I'm sorry!-" 

 

"New kid???, helllooooooo???" The girl practically ripped one of your hands away from covering your ears.

 

"SORRY- .." you paused, now looking up at the both of them as you pursed your lips before you laughed awkwardly.

 

"Sorryyy just got.." you thought quickly about an excuse.

 

"Startled! Yes, there was a loud noise I don't think either of you guys heard earlier!" You gave an awkward smile as you all stood there in silence for a few seconds.

 

"Sooo.. fourth person?.." 

 

"Right!—" the girl suddenly paused before she cleared her throat.

 

"Almost forgot!! Names Leyley! And this is my brother, Andy! You are?" 

 

"Oh! Um.. I'm (___).. " you smiled softly at them both.

 

"Well, (__), Today's adventure is calledddd.."

 

 

 

"Andy and LeyLey and the bitch in a box with our special guest, (__)!!" 

 

 



Andy left you and LeyLey in this old warehouse that LeyLey used to play in before you both met. She was incredibly impatient after a few minutes of waiting for her brother while changing into some brown shoes for this specific adventure while you on the other hand seemed a bit anxious.

 

"..soooooo.. why were you outside?" LeyLey asked you, tilting her head to the side a bit as your attention turned to her.

 

"Oh- originally I was out to buy groceries for my mom since she didn't have some ingredients.." you answered as you clicked your shoes together while leaning against a wall where you both waited for Andrew and the other newcomer.

 

"Huh.. you're like Andy.. your mom makes you do all sorts of chores, doesn't she? Just because you're sooooo obedient?" She huffed, looking disgruntled.

 

"Well today was the first time she asked me to get groceries.. but I have done other chores, yes.." you muttered.

 

"That's so boring!! Why do you follow rules and be obedient- all of that gross stuff??" She grimaced.

 

"..I just.. wanna be a good kid"

 

"So you really are like Andy!!" 

 

"..."

 

"Speaking of him- where is taking him!? He wouldn't forget our plans would he?.." LeyLey suddenly looked sad until she heard the sound of footsteps approaching.

 

"Finally!!" She grabbed your wrist, running over to her brother and the other 'friend' he brought along with him.

 

"Huh? What are you.. who even are you??" The newcomer inquired, looking absolutely bewildered.

 

She had fluffy looking, blonde hair. It was styled into some small and very loose pigtails with some basic black hair-ties, followed with a somewhat lighter purple shirt that was still relatively the same color purple as both Andy and LeyLey's shirts. Her shirt had a lighter colored purple as a flower on the center, and the color of her eyes was colored that of a wisteria. She wore a black pleated skirt and some white leg warmers with black ribbons on the sides of them, followed with some basic white shoes.

 

"I'm—"

 

"They're me and Andy's new friend! Surpriseeeee!! We wanted to hang out too and introduce you to them!" 

 

"...oh" 

 

'Really??? Just oh????' Was all you could think of in the moment.

 

"I guess thats.. fine" the girl seemed like she wanted to roll her eyes, but she didn't for whatever reason..

 

"What's your name?.." you quietly asked the girl as you clasped your hands together as they rested in-front of your lap.

 

"..Nina. You?" The girl name Nina asked in a slightly disappointed and vexed tone.

 

"(___). It's nice to meet you.." you held out your hand to Nina as she just stared at it with a look of disgust, but when Andy started staring she immediately changed to a more gentle look and shook your hand.

 

You could tell she was forcing it.

 

And that gave you everything you needed to know.

 

She likes Andy!!

 

You don't know when, where, or why you can always tell that people are lying but you never questioned it.. 

 

It came in quite handy during most times. Like this!

 

"Say, did you tell your mom you're here?" LeyLey spoke up out of the blue

 

"No. Why?" Nina replied

 

"Heh heh!! Just wondering." LeyLey giggled 

 

"I mean I'm surprised she let you come hang out with a boy!"

 

"No way! She thinks I went to study with Julia."

 

"But, otherwise.. why are you here, Ashley?? I get why they're here somewhat.." Nina mumbled that last part under her breath, but thanks to your sharp hearing you heard what she said. So.. her real name was Ashley? Huh.. so, LeyLey's a nickname..

 

"Divine intervention."

 

"..What's that even mean??" Nina queried.

 

"It means shes full of crap. Don't listen..." Andy finally spoke up.

 

"So! Are we going inside or what?" LeyLey said with a smile now on her face.

 

"Is that allowed?.." the girl, Nina, said.

 

"I allow it! Let's find a way in right now!!" LeyLey happily told the nervous girl as you stayed quiet.

 

You didn't know how to feel about all of this, a sense of foreboding coming over you as LeyLey led the way for the 4 of you.

 

"Ugh!! Why'd they nail this metal sheet thing to the wall?" 

 

"To keep trespassers out.." you answered her question, your voice just above a whisper.

 

"Looks like theres a hole behind it.." Andy quickly added onto what you said.

 

"Perfect! Tear it open!" LeyLey practically demanded him.

 

"What? I can't do that!"

 

"It's okay! I won't tell anyone!!"

 

"As in I literally can't do it, dumbass!" 

 

"Not without some tools at least.." Andy added.

 

"Huh. Even though it's this flimsy??" 

 

"...........Yes" Andy sighed.

 

"I— I like smart guys over beefy ones!" Nina suddenly said, obviously trying to tell Andy that she liked him.

 

"Who asked??" LeyLey narrowed her eyes as she turned to the girl who seemed embarrassed now being called out before she huffed and went back to leading all of you.

 

Within a couple seconds, LeyLey found a hammer and used the back of it to pull the nails put from the flimsy metal sheet covering the hole.

 

That's when Nina started coughing.

 

"Wow, it sure is.." she coughed again, cutting herself off.

 

"Kinda dusty in here..." 

 

"Makes me worry about my asthma.." ...she has ASTHMA?????

 

"It's fine, it's fine.." LeyLey hushed the girl sounding somewhat irritated before she suddenly changed her tone.

 

"Ooh, I know! How about some hide n' seek!" 

 

"You're such a kid.." Nina pouted 

 

"Huh?! Andy wants to play too!!"

 

"You do?.." The girl looked baffled as she turned to Andy.

 

"What..? Oh, yeah sure.." 

 

"So does (__)!!" 

 

"..Right, yeah.. I do"

 

"SEE!?" LeyLey furrowed her brows together.

 

"Well, I mean.. it's fun every once in a while!" Nina made up for her blatant rudeness towards LeyLey despite it being forced just for Andy.

 

"You totally wanted to play too.. you child" LeyLey remarked.

 

"I- I'll be it! I'm gonna count to ten!!" The girl then skipped off outside.

 

"Hundred! At least count to a hundred!!" LeyLey yelled out.

 

"Okay, okay!.."

 

"One.. two.." the girl had started counting.

 

"Alright. Let's find a box to shove her in." LeyLey whispered to both you and Andrew as you looked taken aback.

 

"..Shove her.. into a box??" You mumbled, almost stuttering over your words. 

 

"Yeah! Of course! Isn't she annoying??" LeyLey stared at you, her hands on her hips.

 

"... I mean- but we can't!.." your face had become pale.

 

"Don't you wanna have friends?! I do! We can be your friends!! Your cool friends! Pleaseeee, (__)??" She implored as you were just in absolute disbelief, she took your arm hugging it as she gave you the puppy dog eyes.

 

"But what if-" 

 

"We won't get in trouble! We'll make sure that she promises to tell no one next morning and that's when we'll let her out! Just for the night!!" Just the night?.. but.. her asthma.

 

You looked over at Andy as you seemed on the brink of tears and he just looked down at the ground, fidgeting with his fingers.

 

Looks like he wasn't gonna help you, but he did seem guilty. Sorry for the fact that he was going to let you cry due to this.

 

"..Fine.. but- just for the night and if it gets you guys to stop quarreling!" You finally succumbed to her antics, sniffling and tears pouring down your cheeks.

 

"Horrayyyyy!! Thank you, (__)!!" She hugged you tightly before pulling away.

 

"LeyLey, maybe we shouldn't.."

 

"Andy, don't you dare start! You promised. Now c'mon before shes done counting!"

 

So, now you three were looking for a box to shove this poor girl into as she got closer to finish her counting. Even if she had a bad attitude, she doesn't deserve this unless she did something especially bad..

 

But LeyLey was set on this, and this may be the first ever you've gotten the chance to have real friends.. ones that'll play with you and understand your problems even! One you can confide your problems and secrets to! Like an actual friend..

 

"Oh! This one will do!!" LeyLey cheerfully squeaked out in contrast to the plan you were doing.

 

"There isn't any lock on it though.."

 

"Well we don't want to lock her in..." Andy mumbled.

 

"The hell we don't!?" 

 

"Don't we just wanna put her into a box until morning?" You cried out. 

 

"Just.. place a stick or something between the rings... that'll keep it closed." 

 

"Won't the stick just break???" LeyLey groaned.

 

"No, well... if shes hunched inside I doubt she'd have the leverage to—"

 

"READY OR NOTTT! HERE I COME!" 

 

Shit.

 

"Aw crap! She counts too fast!!" LeyLey complained.

 

"..it wasn't that fast, really.." Andy stated.

 

"Ahaha!! Let's hide! Hide!!" LeyLey giggled as she encouraged you both as she led the way once more as you all hid together.

 

You sat with your legs close to your chest as the siblings sat by each other, Andrew in the middle of both you and LeyLey as they sat on their knees.

 

"Where would we get a stick anyways?" LeyLey whispered as Andy grabbed whatever two pieces of wooden debris was near his feet.

 

"I guess this'll do.." he quietly said as LeyLey stayed silent for a few seconds.

 

"Weeee-eeeell???? What do you think? Is she pretty??" LeyLey yelped out, still managing to stay quiet

 

"The stick..?" You almost laughed out-loud, covering your mouth to suppress it 

 

"No! Who do you think, dumbass??" LeyLey fussed

 

"Ah.. She's fine, I guess...?" You turned your head to LeyLey who looked absolutely pissed but, she said nothing

 

You all shared a moment of silence as it filled made everything around you all palpable before you open your mouth to speak-

 

 

 

"Found you!! All of you!" Nina yelped out, smiling brightly

 

"Who hides in the same spot? Idiots, hahha!!" The girl laughed

 

"I—!! It was my spot first!" LeyLey whined

 

"Then you're it!"

 

"No way! It's either Andy or (__) because they stole my spot!!" You looked over at Andy as he looked over at you

 

"..I'll be it." Andy said as he crawled out from the hiding spot as he left to go and count outside

 

"Heh heh. My hiding spots are the best." LeyLey declared 

 

"I know a really good one for you!" She stated with a vivacious tone

 

"Come take a look!"

 

"Um.. okay?" Nina was obviously nervous 

 

"(__)" LeyLey spoke in a playful tone as she looked over at you

 

"..yes??" You let a squeak-like sound escape past your lips when you heard your name

 

"Come on! I need you to supervise me!!" She demanded in a merrily tone

 

"Right!" You said without a fight as you followed behind Nina and LeyLey over to the box she pointed out from earlier

 

"Think you'll fit in here?" LeyLey asked Nina

 

"Seems like a bad idea.." she replied

 

"How so? Hm?"

 

"I'm gonna get my clothes dirty."

 

"Oh bohoo. Who cares!"

 

"My mom does! She'll get mad if I—"

 

"HUNDRED!" Andy yelled out

 

"Oh shoot! He's coming! Hurry hurry!!"

 

"Err— oh.. O-Okay???" Hastily, Nina hops inside the crate 

 

"U-hup! (__), come on! Get on!" LeyLey giggled

 

"Oh— okay.." you quietly said as you took her hand, now getting on-top of the crate

 

"H-huh??? What was that??" Nina stammered over her words

 

"Hehehee! We got you now, hussy!" LeyLey grinned in delight as you just frowned and looked at your hand intertwined with LeyLey's

 

Nina tries to open the crate, but shes too weak to get one of you off the lid. Let alone two of you, and thats when the coughing started..

 

"T-this isn't funny, Ashley!! Let me out!"

 

"There you are Andy, you slowpoke!" LeyLey stuck out her tongue as Andy rolled his eyes

 

"Hurry up, she's putting up a fight." The girl within the create could be heard coughing much more 

 

"I-I can't breathe!!" The girl cried out, followed by more coughs

 

"..is she alright?" Andy stared up at you two as he heard the desperate and weak coughs coming from the girl within the box

 

"Please, I—!!" She pleaded 

 

"Shut up already, you drama queen!" LeyLey stomped on the create as you winced

 

"Let her out, LeyLey...." Andy sighed

 

"She's just pretending!"

 

"No-one's ever died from some dust."

 

"Because no-one with asthma has been locked into a dirty and dusty crate!.." you snapped before you slapped your hands over your mouth as you heard more coughs come from the crate

 

"C'mon, let her out." Andy harshly told her

 

"What? You guys will believe her over me!? Your bestest friend ever!?!"

 

"It's not about that, LeyLey!!" You cried out, tears threatening to pool from your eyes

 

"..it isn't." Andy quickly added

 

"Fine! You guys let her out then. Who cares about me anymore!" More coughs filled the air as your stomach churned

 

"Everyone likes her better! Bet you guys like her better too! But everyone does, I already know!" Tears welled up in her eyes as only coughs followed

 

"I bet you'd both rather have partners than spend time with me!!! Of course you guys would!"

 

"Oh, c'mon! I already told you, I don't want—" Andy was cut off

 

"And bet—!! Bet you only hang out with me cause mom told you to, Andy!" She burst out crying

 

"........Well that's... I mean maybe she did but—"

 

"It's not fair! Why does everyone like her better?!" She screamed, sobbing more as you got closer to her

 

"I'm loud and weird and annoying and no-one likes me at all!!" She sniffled

 

"..I like you better, LeyLey." Andy admitted

 

"...I have to admit.. I- ..do too." You hugged LeyLey, suppressing your cries

 

"Prove it. You liar." She huffed out, her mood now changing as she got you off of her, pointing over to Andy as a way to tell you 'go by him'. And then, that you did

 

You stood by him awkwardly as he sighed

 

"I knew it." LeyLey frowned

 

"Maybe you'd have more friends if you weren't always so—" 

 

"Not even my own brother picks me over her! I knew it already!! Not even my new friend!!" 

 

"Did I not just say—" 

 

"LA LA LA LAAA!! Talk sure is cheap!!"

 

"Goddammit.." Andy handed you the second wooden piece he picked up earlier as you furrowed your brows together, thinking about how messed up this was..

 

But, nonetheless, you obliged like Andy. You put your wooden piece in after Andy put in his between the rings of the crate

 

"There. Are you satisfied?" Andy huffed out

 

"Heehee! Yes!!" The girl happily said as she got onto her knees and pulled you two into a group hug much to Andy trying to pull her off

 

"Just until morning, okay?" Andy groaned

 

You just hugged Andy and LeyLey tighter to get your mind off what just happened 

 

"Yes, yes! You're both the absolute best! I like you both the best!!"

 

"You hear that, Ninaaa?? You have to stay there until morning!"

 

"No!! Please, Ashley!!" The girl implored, coughing more than before

 

"Let me out! Please!"

 

"Ashley, wait!! Don't— go!!" She coughed in-between her words

 

"Ashley, please!!"

 

"ASHLEY!?!!"

 

And, as you three left, you could hear the poor girl sob and cough, trying to get out

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

.     .     .

End of chapter


Chapter 2: ❝𝐀𝐠𝐨𝐧𝐢𝐳𝐢𝐧𝐠❞
Notes:
{ Agonizing — causing great physical or mental pain }

Chapter Text
CW: this contains spoilers for TCOAAL, Child death/murder, swearing, implied child neglect (it's very minor), Emetophobia, manipulation, threats, and a bunch of other immoral things. Viewer discretion is advised.

 

(Also, rq 

 

(___) - Full first name

 

(__) - Nickname 

 

Sorry if that got confusing at all-)

 

 

 

 

"Mama! I'm back and I got the groceries!!.." 

 

"And what took you so long? You know, I got so worried!! But now I know your safe. But, I-"

 

"I made some new friends!!.."

 

"...Darling, you made.. friends?"

 

 

It was ineffable to put into words- for your mother at least, how joyous she was. This was truly a memorable moment for the both of you! You remember feeling so.. odd now that she was hugging you. 

 

"Well,, darling, please give me the groceries and I'll get cooking where at dinner we can talk more about these friends of yours!!" Your mother cheerfully said with a soft smile.

 

Well.. her mood has been set high.

 

You gave her the groceries, slowly sneaking away to your room as you gently closed the door, huffing as you slid against the door until you finally hit the floor as you sat there for a good 2 minutes.

 

You stood back up as you hung the bag your mother had given you around the doorknob so you could take it next time your mother asked you to go and get some groceries or let you go outside at all.

 

Taking off your shoes and flopping onto your bed as you stared at the ceiling, you thought about everything you just did that evening.

 

 

 

 

 

"No!! Please, Ashley!!" 

 

 

.

 

.

 

.

 

"Ashley, wait!! Don't— go!!"

 

 

 

.

 

.

 

.

 

"Ashley, please!!"

 

 

.

 

.

 

.

 

"ASHLEY!?!!"

 

 

 

 

 

'Poor girl.. I'm sorry' You frowned as you thought about Nina who was probably crying her eyes out in that old warehouse, especially paired with her asthma—

 

..perhaps you should get her out of there

 

But, what will LeyLey and Andy think of you then?? Especially LeyLey! She'd probably be so mad at you and shove you into that crate herself

 

What if she never knew it was you though?..

 

No- she'd have to! You're the only other one that knows where she is in the first place. 

 

..what if you made it look like the wood pieces broke and she opened it that way?

 

What if—

 

 

 

 

"Honey!! Suppers ready!" Your mother's voice echoed from the kitchen as it derailed your train of thought while you sprung out of bed to the door of your bedroom, swinging it open and heading over into the kitchen.

 

As you enter the lavish-looking room, the polished marble countertops gleam under the warm glow of crystal chandeliers. The air is filled with the aroma of gourmet delights prepared by your mother. Mahogany cabinets house an array of fine china and silverware.

 

Your seat was already pulled out for you as your father had already sat down at the table while your mother placed down your plates and silverware for all of you as you took your seat at the table.

 

"So, honey, tell us about your friends and what you all did today!" Your mother smiled sweetly as she took her seat while your father continued to absentmindedly eat his food.

 

"Oh.. we played hide n' seek for a while.." 

 

"And?.."

 

"LeyLey kept finding me! She said I was the easiest person to find that shes ever played with!!" You put on your best playful-upset face to try and forget about what actually happened when you played with Andy and LeyLey.. 

 

"Mm.. y'know.. hiding within trees certainly was the best spot back in my time" your mom reminisced back when she was younger as you looked somewhat bewildered by her statement.

 

"How would you get down or up in the tree even?.." 

 

"Oh, you climb up it, of course!! Make sure it covers you even while you're hiding there, and climb back down! Thats common knowledge!"

 

"..but what if it's a large tree?.."

 

"Well you get someone to help you!"

 

"Alright then.." you slowly said as you filled your mouth with more food.

 

"You guys must've done something else!! What else did you guys do that you're not telling me and your father?" She continued on.

 

You swallowed hard, almost choking on your food as you thought more about the incident with Nina..

 

"We.. met up with Andy's other friend, Nina." 

 

"Oh, I remember her mother! Quite the lovely lady just.. a huge worrywart" your mother sighed, taking another mouthful of food from her plate.

 

You then immediately realized your mistake and started freaking out.

 

"BUT- Sheee... didn't have time to play with us since she was gonna go study with Julia because she had already told her mom that!" You quickly came up with the semi-lie as your stomach churned and turned.

 

"Shame.. perhaps next time she can play with you three." 

 

You were so thankful your mother didn't ask anymore questions as you all finished up your dinner, and it was your day to do the dishes..

 

Bleh. 

 

 

 

 

 

. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

.

 

 

 

 

 

The very next morning, mother had given you some more money that day for you to head off and buy some snacks for yourself for being so good recently and for finally socializing!

 

You took your bag, putting the money inside of it while grabbing yourself a bottle of water due to the weather. And then, you headed out after putting on your shoes once more. You followed the 'step on a crack rule' once more like you did everyday, playing another game of hopscotch all by yourself as you walked on the sidewalk with chalk drawn on it.

 

"LeyLey!! What the fuck!?!" A familiar boy cried out in pain as the sound of something or someone hitting the ground was evident as you stopped within your tracks to look around.

 

Andy and LeyLey!! 

 

"Guys!!" You said in a elated tone, making your way over to the two as you finally saw what was happening: Andy was pushed onto the ground, cradling his right arm in his other as he stared up at LeyLey, completely dumbfounded as she was sticking her tongue out at him.

 

"Heyy, (__)!!" LeyLey playfully spoke as you were all smiles until you looked at Andy-

 

He was bleeding!

 

"LeyLey!" You huffed out, staring her as you leaned on your hips with your arms crossed.

 

"Whaaat?! He deserved it!"

 

"I said no quarreling though!! You would just go against a friend like that?" You pouted, furrowing your brows together.

 

"Ahh- sorry, sorry!.." she crossed her arms and looked away as you got down on your knees in-front of Andy and held out your hand.

 

"..May I look at it?.." 

 

Andy was hesitant before he finally held out his arm to you. Thankfully, it wasn't anything a big bandaid couldn't fix!

 

You quickly rummaged through your bag before pulling out the first aid kit you were given from your mother earlier, opening it and taking out some disinfectant wipes first.

 

"..What're those exactly?.." Andy quietly asked you as he slightly pulled away his arm out of nervousness.

 

"Disinfectant wipes! They make sure you won't get an infection and such!!" You blithely said as a gentle smile creeped onto your lips.

 

He seemed more trusting now..

 

He hesitantly extended out his arm for you as you took out the wipe.

 

"Be warned- it'll sting.." he simply nodded in response.

 

You slowly started wiping it deftly as you looked up at him to make sure he was doing alright. He had tightly closed his eyes with his fist balled up as a way to try and ignore the pain the best he could.

 

"It's alright.." you spoke in a dulcet tone trying to soothe the boy who seemed somewhat comforted and confused by your soothing words, but he didn't question anything and let you do what you needed to.

 

"..Would some humming help? Or- a song by chance?" You questioned as you tilted your head to the side a bit.

 

"I honestly.. don't care." He mumbled with an a look of 'I do care'.

 

You giggled a bit as you cleared your throat and hummed to one of your favorite songs, the words to the song stuck within your head as you continued along: 

 

 

 

"Dear friend across the river.."

 

 

 

"My hands are cold and bare..."

 

 

 

"Dear friend across the river."

 

 

"I'll take what you can spare.."

 

 

"I ask you for a penny.."

 

 

"My fortune, it will be"

 

 

"I ask you without envy"

 

 

"We raise no mighty towers.."

 

 

"Our homes are built of stone"

 

 

"So come across the river"

 

 

"And find the world below"

 

 

 

As you finished humming, you had completely wiped Andy's wound and put a big bandaid on it with a black and green star design on it.

 

You didn't notice you caught the attention of both of the siblings.

 

"I like how that song sounds.. whats it called!?" LeyLey queried, all bubbly and happy now while you laughed. 

 

"Dear friend across the river. It's a good song.." you answered as you got up, not letting go of Andy as you pulled him up.

 

"..Thanks" Andy had a diminutive smile on his face that you almost didn't see if you didn't look in time. 

 

"No problem. Now, no more pushing! Either of you!" You declared as you stomped your foot.

 

"Fine fineeeee.." LeyLey rolled her eyes as Andy simply just silently agreed with her based off the look on his face

 

"Anwaysssss.. let's go get Nina!!" ..you hoped she was alright..

 

"This adventure is called.." LeyLey paused, pondering about what to say before clearing her throat 

 

 

"Andy and LeyLey, with their new friend where they save the bitch in the box!!" 

 

 

 

 

You all arrived at the old abandoned warehouse with caution, specifically you and Andy. LeyLey seemed a little sad about letting Nina go, but was otherwise pleased and content with everything. And that was honestly a bit baffling to you, how could someone just.. leave a person locked within a crate until morning when they also had asthma without second thoughts?? 

 

Now that you think about it, did either of them have second thoughts about trying to help Nina like you did? 

 

"..Hey, guys?" You spoke just above a whisper.

 

"Mm?" Andy hummed in response as LeyLey just looked at you over her shoulder.

 

"..did either of you have like.. second thoughts about leaving Nina in here all night? Or about trying to get her out? Just- hypothetically of course!!" You awkwardly laughed, fidgeting with your fingers out of nervousness.

 

There was a shared moment of silence as you just didn't wanna talk again, and they were probably thinking about what you just said, well, all beside LeyLey. 

 

"Heck no!" Leyley stated.

 

"She deserved it after all!"

 

"..A little bit." Andy mumbled under his breath.

 

"But-"

 

"BUT he chose me in the end!! You both did!" LeyLey loudly said, pouting a little bit.

 

"Now come on no more dilly-dallying with meaningless questions!!" LeyLey yelped out as she now leaded the 3 of you.

 

That's when trepidation washed over you though, apprehensive even as you came closer to the crate where Nina was thrown into. 

 

"Rise and shine, Nina!! Hahah!!" LeyLey giggled.

 

"Did you have a fun night??" 

 

"Why would you ask that.." you whispered to yourself.

 

"Huuh? Did you say something?" LeyLey turned to you.

 

"Oh!- just.. thinking out loud, sorry." You plastered a semi-faux smile onto your face. 

 

"Alrightttt.."

 

LeyLey cleared her throat.

 

"I sure hope you learned your lesson.."

 

But, to her words, there's no answer.

 

"Huh. Guess she's still sleeping."

 

You 3 then finally approach the crate, and you felt this lump within your throat.. one that prevented you from speaking in that moment. You clutched at the fabric of your shirt, feeling like you were about to start bawling your eyes out. But, something stopped you. 

 

You don't know what it is. 

 

The sound of LeyLey kicking the crate echoed throughout the barren place, startling you a bit and interrupting your thoughts.

 

"WAKE UP, SLEEPYHEAD!!" The girl laughed a little bit. 

 

"C'mon, don't..." Andy remarked, huffing in annoyance as he moved his sister to stand behind him as he took out the wooden debris that kept the crate closed all this time. 

 

"Wait—!!" was all you managed to get out before he opened it.

 

It's too late. 

 

Andy covered his mouth at the sight within the crate, looking like he was about to throw up. You slowly came closer to the boy to get a better look yourself as you saw it. 

 

Nina died within that crate, all because of you. ALL BECAUSE OF THIS!

 

"Oh.. oops." Is all LeyLey uttered out as he rested both of her hands on her brother's shoulders, looking over them at Nina's lifeless body. 

 

He slammed the crate shut. 

 

Andy sat there, his head close to his knees as you could see him trembling at what he just saw within that crate. A bit of sweat fell down the side of his cheek from the fact he was so trepidatious and so were you.

 

The only one who wasn't however? LeyLey. 

 

She actually seemed pleased with this!

 

Andy's breathing became ragged, and you couldn't even say a word, let alone breathe properly in the moment due to you hyper-focusing on the lump stuck within your throat.

 

"What-... T-that can't be right. What is going on..??" Andy queried, acting as if either of you had the answers.

 

"Whatever." LeyLey replied nonchalantly.

 

"If you're so weak that you die just like that then clearly nature doesn't want you to live." 

 

"S-shut up! Just shut up!!" Andy yelled.

 

"Forget this. Let's just leave her here." LeyLey declared, she doesn't know how this works, does she?

 

"Since you took the sticks off, it looks like she went there on her own anyway." 

 

"N-no it doesn't!" Andy cried out

 

"Why would she have clawed at the crate until her fingernails split if she was there willingly?" 

 

"Oh well." Now her demeanor about this entire situation was starting to piss you off, Andy too.

 

"It's not like anyone knows she's here. Let's just leave her."

 

"No! She'll— it'll start rotting." He gave her an analytical reason, displeased with all of this.

 

"And- and someone will come looking and find her..."

 

"I mean her family was already looking for her! It's only a matter of time until they come check here."

 

"So what do we do then??" LeyLey huffed.

 

"Umm.. I-..." Andy clearly didn't know. Now pulling at his hair as anxiety and guilt of this entire situation came over him.

 

"F-freak...."

 

"Let's just hide it then." LeyLey offered.

 

"Wh- Huh?.." He turned his head to her, confused and baffled.

 

"If no-one knows, then it's not a problem." She added.

 

"They're gonna know, LeyLey!!"

 

"They'll find the body and they'll know!"

 

"And then they'll throw me in a prison for the rest of my life!"

 

"Me too! Oh- And (__) too!! It'll be alright if we all go to prison because we'll still have each other!" Wow, what a way to see prison.

 

"No! No, you fucking idiot! You don't get it, do you??" Andy had gotten up already, grabbing her harshly by her shirt.

 

"Guys and girls don't go to the same prison!" 

 

"HOW WAS I SUPPOSED TO KNOW THAT?!" LeyLey pushed him off of her.

 

"You figure something out then, since you're so smart."

 

"O-okay, okay... let's just.." he stammered over his words.

 

"Uhh.. like.. move her somewhere."

 

"Yes! A grave! Let's dig up a grave for her." 

 

"Alright!! Where??" She questioned.

 

"Anywhere in the forest should be fine.." he thought out loud.

 

"I mean there's a park right outside."

 

"Y-yeah!! There is probably fine.."

 

"But first we need to wrap her up in something." 

 

"Because nobody can see us carry her out there.."

 

Much to your displeasure and anxiety due to this predicament, LeyLey dragged you along with Andy and her to go and grab something to wrap Nina up with.

 

And after a bit, Andy, LeyLey and you all found some tarp.

 

"This'll have to do.." Andy said under his breath, going back to Nina's corpse, wrapping her up in it as he decided to carry it.

 

You all went to the park, as previously said, and stopped when you were at a spot Andy thought was good. 

 

"Imma go and find a shovel!" LeyLey happily exclaimed after Andy plopped down the corpse within the tarp, looking down. 

 

And off she went!!

 

"....." 

 

"........"

 

"..I'm sorry" Was all you could manage to say with the lump still stuck within your throat.

 

"Not your fault.." Andy mumbled, moving closer to you just to try and feel a bit better.

 

"...."

 

"......."

 

"Hug?..." you hesitantly asked Andy, and he immediately threw himself into your arms which made you surprised, his face within your chest.

 

All of the emotions he had been bottling up now for so long had finally exploded within his face as he sobbed and sobbed, his arms tightly wrapped around you as you consoled him, playing with his hair even a bit as your other hand drew circles on his back.

 

"It's.. going to be okay, I know it" you didn't, but you said you did anyway to give him peace of mind in the moment.

 

He cried until no more tears could pool out of his eyes, he sniffled and hiccuped, finding some sort of comfort within your presence. He just needed to get all of these emotions out, from now and earlier. 

 

"..Thank you" he uttered, his voice practically a whisper as he spoke.

 

"No need. Here, I have some water and tissues within my bag.." he pulled back a bit, his eyes horribly bloodshot and hair slightly more messy than before. You pulled the bottle of water out from one of the side pockets of the bag, and the tissues from inside of it.

 

You handed them to him, a small 'thank you' again came out of his mouth as he wiped away his tears and blew his nose before throwing the tissues away. Drinking the water, he seemed much more relaxed than before, yet still on guard. 

 

You were glad.

 

And that's when the sound of footsteps came closer. 

 

But no worries! It was just LeyLey!

 

"I couldn't find a shovel, but I figured these wooden planks work too." She explained.

 

"I mean they're kinda shovel-y. Just watch out for splinters"

 

"Splinters are the least of our worries right now. At least for me.." He took one of the planks and you also took one.

 

"Let's pick a good, easy to dig spot..."

 

That didn't take too long as you 3 surveyed for just a few seconds before Andy found a good spot.

 

"M-maybe here. There doesn't seem to be any roots in the way."

 

You all started to dig, finding shortly after that it was much harder than it looked. Especially since you all were using wooden planks for replacements..

 

"I'm tired.." LeyLey whined out after a few minutes.

 

"Yeah. This is way harder than I thought it would be.." Andy added on.

 

"..Definitely" you agreed.

 

"Isn't this deep enough already?" She questioned, obviously annoyed.

 

"A grave should be six feet, right..?" He stared down at the hole you all had dug.

 

"FORGET IT!! She fits here just fine!" 

 

".....F-.... Okay fine.."

 

Andy walked over to the corpse within the tarp, motioning for you 2 to come and help him as you all pushed the body into the grave.

 

Shortly after, you all started to push back in the dirt to cover the hole and body.

 

"Crap, this doesn't look natural at all.." Andy looked at the grave.

 

"Look's fine to me." She shrugged.

 

"No! There can't be this-... this obvious of a spot! It needs to be hidden too." 

 

"Wanna hide it with some leaf's and such?"

 

You decided to grab them, following instructions without question as you were usually told to do at a young age, younger than this and even now. You started grabbing some foliage for them, as much as you could find while they surrounded the grave of Nina. 

 

You placed all of the foliage you had gathered, covering the grave the best you could with all of it.

 

"Oh yeah. This looks soooooooo much better, huh?" LeyLey said as she looked over at Andy, her hands on her hips.

 

"Also this is all getting blown away by the next breeze." 

 

"There's gotta be something in here to hold them in place..."

 

"Rocks!!" You suddenly blurted out, slapping a hand over your mouth after you finished speaking. 

 

"..we can use a rock to hold them in place."

 

"Smart!" The girl smiled brightly at you, winking even. 

 

Andy had dragged over a rock, placing it on the grave.

 

...looks somewhat natural now.

 

"Nice. Makes me want to write her name on it" she giggled.

 

"Out of the question!" He crossed his arms.

 

"I wasn't going to do it! I was just saying." She rolled her eyes at the fact her brother couldn't 'take a joke' in her opinion as Andy just sighed.

 

"What is it now? She's hidden." 

 

"What if they find her? What if a police dog digs her up??" 

 

"Listen, forget it."

 

"I can't! None of us can!"

 

"Of course we can."

 

"Did you know that if you don't think about something for a really long time, it's like it never happened." 

 

"Because you can't remember it anymore."

 

Andy stayed silent, and so did you.

 

"Let's forget it! All about it!" 

 

"LeyLey, (___), I need to know you both won't say anything. To anyone." He was anxious, obviously not alright with any of this like you in contrast to his sister.

 

"Promise me this stays between us three.." 

 

"I just said we'll forget all about it!!" LeyLey yelped.

 

"You say one thing and do another!"

 

"Promise me that this time, you'll honest to god keep your mouth shut!!" Andy said directed to LeyLey

 

"And.. (__), I need your word too." His tone suddenly shifted to something more softer when he turned his attention to you, you were also a bit surprised by the fact he was used the nickname LeyLey made but you didn’t question.

 

"I promise!" She declared, furrowing her brows together.

 

"I also promise.." you gently told the boy.

 

"I won't say anything! Hell, I'll even never say her name again!" 

 

"What was it anyway? I don't remember anymore."

 

"..Against any judgment, I'll be silent." Speaking in a dulcet tone you played with your hair as you tried to forget about this already. 

 

But you won't.

 

You can't. 

 

Andy slowly fell to the ground, pulling his knees up to his chest and burying his head in his arms while he sighed.

 

"There, there... it'll be fine." LeyLey consoled him, not the best, but definitely tried to console him in a sense..

 

You decided to sit next to the boy as you fidgeted with your fingers. 

 

"..Kidding." 

 

"I'm gonna tell on you guys!" LeyLey bursted out, Andrew snapping his head up at her with his eyes wide.

 

That's when you held your breath. 

 

"..We can tell on you too, dummy.." you muttered out as LeyLey grimaced.

 

"Shut your mouth! If you guys don't do what I say, I'll tell everyone about what you guys before either of you even get the chance." She laughed.

 

"..Who's going to play with you if we're both in jail?.." Andy chuckled a bit, very awkwardly as he was obviously anxious.

 

"I'll send you guys letters!" 

 

"I can't read your crappy handwriting.." Andy glowered.

 

"Guess you'll just have to do what I say then."

 

"Otherwise you'll guys will probably be in different cells and have recess and lunch at different times! Then you'll both really be all alone without anyone to play with!"

 

Andy and you remained quiet as LeyLey talked.

 

"We're all each other's only friends from now on. The bestest of best friends."

 

"You technically were already mine, LeyLey.." he grumbled.

 

"DON'T LIE TO ME!"

 

"I'm not.. I think."

 

"Whatever, it's you, (__), and me now! No-one else will like you guys." That comment personally hit you in the gut. You never had good luck with friends, or socializing for that matter..

 

..maybe no-one else actually likes you like she says.. 

 

..yeah. 

 

"You wanna know why?"

 

"Because you guys are bad." 

 

Your breath hitched and Andy just looked so displeased but said nothing, neither of you did.

 

"You're bad people!" She taunted.

 

"But.. I won't tell anyone."

 

"Of course not. You'd be in trouble too." He played with his hair a bit.

 

"So what? No-one likes me anyway."

 

"But that's fine, because you'll both just be around me! (__), you won't be like any of my old friends, you guys won't betray me! You'll be my greatest friends!"

 

"God! You stupid, stupid girl. I've been here this whole time..." he blurted out.

 

"None of this needed to happen, you could've just—"

 

"I KNOW YOU DON'T LIKE ME!!"

 

"..." 

 

"LeyLey- we do.." you stuttered out, trying to get her from being so loud.

 

"I know! You don't!!" Tears welled up in the girls eyes.

 

"But that doesn't matter anymore. Because from now on, no-one will like you guys either! They probably never have anyways!"

 

"So, let's always be friends. Okay?" She grinned.

 

You both kept quiet for a few seconds.

 

"Be my friend. Or else." 

 

"Ughhhhhh.." Andy groaned.

 

"We'll— We'll be your friends!!" You squeaked out.

 

"..We'll be whatever you want us to be." Andy added.

 

"Really???" LeyLey beamed with delight.

 

"Then from now on, let's always be together! Just the three of us." 

 

"..I've got some money from my mom if you guys wanna go and get snacks and drinks.." playing with your hair once more, looking at Andy who looked drained in comparison to LeyLey.

 

"Oooo!! Yes please!!" She excitedly yelped out.

 

With that, you all went over to the nearest store to get some desserts and some drinks for the three of you.

 

Even after everything that just happened.

 

It's whatever now though. At least you have some snacks now..

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

.     .     . 

End of chapter.


Chapter 3: ❝𝐄𝐫𝐮𝐝𝐢𝐭𝐞❞
Summary:
HELLO EVERYONE!!! ‘tis I. Hope you all are doing alright and happy holidays!!

Here’s the long and awaited 3rd chapter with some new characters :))

Notes:
Random, but I feel like your mom would kinda look like Ruan Mei from HSR. Idk why.

(Changes in s/c of course if you’re not pasty white like me)

{ Erudite — having or showing great knowledge or learning. }

(See the end of the chapter for more notes.)

Chapter Text
CW: this contains spoilers for TCOAAL, implied suicidal thoughts, mental health problems, implied past child neglect/abuse, emetophobia, overstimulation, and other immoral things. Viewer discretion is advised.

 

A/n: Really short chapter- sorry about that! I promise my next one will be longer!! <33 this'll more than likely get switched around when the next chapter of TCOAAL comes out since I'd prefer to have all of the parts of the past all together before moving on the present!

 

I also came up with a name for Mrs and Mr Graves (Audrey and Henry), so if you have any ideas for me to change these, I would love to hear! Not only that, I came up with some characters

 

 (Alice — Mrs Graves older sister

 

Jaime and Lori — Julia's siblings 

 

Lisa — Nina's older sister so I hope you all don't mind that either!)

 

 

"(___) (_) (____)!!"

 

"I— I'm sorry!"

 

"You god forsaken child!!.. do you know how much this is going to cost us?? You were once so well behaved but now it's like I DON'T EVEN KNOW YOU!"

 

"I—"

 

"No! Don't you even speak!! I'm done with you!- this conversation is over anyways.. now, GO TO YOUR ROOM!"

 

 

It's been a while ever since you've graduated high school, and the last time you saw your parents in a while. Your mother made a huge fuss only about your medical bills due to your horrible mental health problems even though your family could pay them all off.

 

Your mother would get any excuse to yell at you for things such as this. It's not like back when you were still a kid, she babied you back then, but even then was still pretty rough and negligent towards you.

 

So much so that you still have cuts and other injuries from back then.

 

Disgusting and nasty ones too.

 

But, you're an adult now. There's no point in dwelling on the past, especially parts that weren't the best. You moved as far as you could from your parents, not even bothering to tell them your new address since they'd more than likely find it somehow. At least it'd keep them busy and occupied, hopefully for as long as possible. 

 

Your grandparents gave you all of their savings, so you had more than enough money to support yourself during college. You managed to get a decent paying job working as a mail sorter just for safety reasons and just to give yourself a budget in a sense. 

 

You got the biggest house in this lovely little neighborhood not to show off but just because it was nice and cozy for yourself as for future things you may have wanted such as pets!

 

Getting some more furniture, appliances, and others crucial things for your brand new home, everything felt like it was coming full circle. 

 

Although, there was probably one problem..

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Knock — knock !

 

 

 

Goddamit. People. 

 

You hesitatingly approached the door of your house, taking great caution as to not be loud so you could quickly look through the peephole of your door. 

 

It was one woman and one man at your door..

 

The woman she has black hair kept in a loose yet high ponytail, and light green colored eyes like that of limes. In contrast to the ashen gray tone of her portrait, her eyes can be mistaken for yellow; she also has prominent lines under her eyes that reflect on her age and weariness. She wears a dark vest over a light dress shirt and a loose necklace. You can also see that shes wearing a long skirt and some basic black shoes along with it and some sort of.. basket?

 

And the man- he has dark hair which is pretty messy and almost cherry blossom pink eyes; the only reason being that it's somewhat duller in color than the actual cherry blossom pink color. He also has prominent lines under his eyes that reflect his age and weariness. He's wearing a dark blue suit with a white collared undershirt and a red tie. 

 

You paused for a moment before slowly opening the door for them ever so slightly.

 

"Good evening!" You tried your best to convey some enthusiasm.

 

"Good evening, (___)? Right?" The woman spoke first.

 

"Yep! That's me." 

 

"We've come by to drop off some goods from the entire neighborhood for you" the man told you as he motioned to the basket the woman was carrying.

 

So that's what that was!

 

"Oh- why, thank you! Why don't you guys come in?" ..you're not at all great with people but you can't be rude..

 

"Please, no need to thank us. Everyone within the neighborhood do this for every new neighbor, after all, we're all quite close" the woman gave her best attempt of a smile as you moved out of their way for them to get into your house.

 

They both took off their shoes near the front door as they sat down on the couch after placing down the basket filled with an assortment of different items, snacks, even some small plushies! 

 

"And, if you wouldn't mind tell me- who are you guys?"

 

"Ah, right! How rude of us. Mr and Mrs Graves. We live right down the street from you." The woman, Mrs Graves, crossed her legs with her hands on-top of one another as she rested them on her knees in contrast to her husband who looked like he was going to pass out any minute now as he sat down on the couch in a manspread.

 

"Well why don't I make you guys some snacks or- tea or coffee." You offered.

 

"Oh that would be lovely.. We'll take some coffee." Mrs Graves said sternly. 

 

"You got it! Now.. which flavor would you guys like? I've got French Vanilla, Italian Sweet Cream, Vanilla Caramel, Salted Caramel Chocolate, Hazelnut, Café Mocha, Irish Créme, or Snickers!"

 

"..snickers?"

 

"Yes. It's good, alright?"

 

"..we'll have the snickers flavored one then." 

 

"On it!"

 

It took a little bit longer than you were anticipating, but the coffee eventually finished up brewing and you poured both Mr and Mrs Graves a cup of it within some of your fanciest mugs you could find in your kitchen. You also poured yourself a cup before you placed all 3 of the mugs on the table within your living room where both Mr and Mrs Graves sat close to each other in the love seat.

 

You took to sitting in a single chair, sipping your coffee when you weren't talking within your conversation with the Graves as they did the same thing. 

 

The three of you really talked about (mostly) anything that came to mind; Favorite foods, colors, drinks, jobs, anything normal people would have in a convo with some new neighbors — but there was one thing Mr and Mrs Graves would refuse to talk about. 

 

Children. 

 

They just, seemed displeased with the idea and you did a bit too, taking care of children wasn't exactly your thing after all. Although.. 

 

Kids were pretty adorable in your opinion! You wouldn't mind babysitting but that's practically where you draw the line (getting paid for it too).

 

"Well.. I think our little chat has been long enough" Mrs Graves suddenly spoke up after finishing up her mug of coffee, placing the cup back down on the table in front of her as she now stood up as she motioned for her husband to do the same who gulped down the rest of his coffee before standing up himself.

 

"Lovely meeting you." Mr Graves meekly said as he looked away from you and his own wife and at the front door, indicating to you that he just wanted to get out of this.

 

"Lovely meeting you guys too! And.. question, but are you guys allergic to anything or hate anything in specific kinds of desserts?" You inquired as they suddenly paused, looking like statues as they thought of your words while looking towards each other.

 

"..We're not allergic to anything- and don't think so, no..." Mrs Graves quietly spoke as her husband agreed, both looking like they didn't want to continue this interaction going any longer much like you. 

 

"Alright then! Bye-bye!" Quickly rushing over to the front door of your home, you opened it for them like the polite person you are. Both thanking you as they scurried out the door and back to their own home, you gently closed the door as your back slid against it with a long sigh escaping past your lips. 

 

But, you knew you couldn't stay like this for the rest of the day as much as you wanted. So, you got back up and locked the door before you headed over to grab the 3 cups from the table in your living room before starting for your kitchen. 

 

Placing the mugs in the sink and letting the water run, you washed them each of the mugs separately with delicate care before placing them all upside down like you were supposed to on the drying mat on the counter near the sink.

 

But before leaving the kitchen, you paused and got so immersed within your thoughts you stayed like that for around 5 minutes. You turned on your heel back into the kitchen and grabbed out some ingredients along with some pans and other dishes. 

 

 

 

 

 

Blinking so many times to try and process what you were seeing, you grinned in delight. 

 

What you were staring at? Well..

 

You were holding a plate full of an abundance of cookies. Glistening with a golden hue, they had a look which seemed to promise some sort of buttery indulgence. Light purple blossoms delicately dance on the surface, offering a hint of berry sweetness. A wisp of light green while accents of playful pink which created a visual feast. 

 

Safely covering your cookies and the plate all together, you gently placed it within a straw basket and made sure you looked presentable before starting for the door. 

 

Your hand only grazed the doorknob as your breath hitched out of sudden nervousness, you were hesitant, but finally managed to power through it (somehow) and open the door and walk out, locking it behind you. 

 

Taking a deep breath you tread along to the famous 'Mr and Mrs Graves' residence which wasn't too far of a walk, thankfully. With every step you got closer, your nervousness increased and made you want to just run away and hide but, you were already so close, too close to give up now. 

 

And before you even knew it, you were already knocking on the front door of the residence! There was a lump in your throat- one that was somewhat painful even as you fidgeted with your fingers waiting for someone to come and answer the door. 

 

"Hello?- oh, (___). Good morning." Mrs Graves opened the door and gave a smile as soon as she noticed it was you. It seemed.. somewhat genuine. Although, her hair was let down and bit more messier than before. You could see the eye-bags underneath her eyes had become even more worse.

 

"Good morning, Mrs Graves! Do you mind if I come in?" You inquired as you tilted your head to the side.

 

"Come on in" Was all she said as she opened the door further along moving out of the way for you as you saw the house was much smaller than yours.. although, very cozy!

 

Mrs Graves had closed the door behind you as you took off your shoes by the door while you examined the house further, surveying around- 

 

"Feel free to sit down in the kitchen or on the couch." Mrs Graves spoke, her voice dulcet as she slid off the hairband from her wrist and was about put her hair back into the loose ponytail she always normally had before you spoke- 

 

"..you know, you look beautiful with your hair down." You squeaked out.

 

She turned to look at you, absolutely baffled by your words as she then smiled a bit while turning to look down at the floorboards before returning to face you. 

 

"Thank you." Was all she could mutter out before sliding the hairband back onto her wrist as she cleared her throat and walked on over to you who was now sitting at the kitchen table. 

 

Thats when she noticed you had taken out.. cookies from your basket. 

 

"..Cookies?" She quietly said.

 

"Mhm. I felt like you might like some. Here, try." You gently slid 2 over on a napkin as she stared at them in awe. 

 

She took a moment before finally picking up one of the cookies and eating a bit of it, and her face lit up in awe. 

 

"..these are.."

 

"Delicious."

 

You felt so elated in that moment, so much so that your heart would've exploded out of your chest. 

 

"How did you make these?.."

 

"Well—" You happily started explaining the process and all of the ingredients you had used while she listened patiently, not seeming upset at all. 

 

"I see.."

 

"Well, that certainly made this an erudite conversation." She laughed a little bit as you chuckled along with her.

 

This.. was so odd. A warm feeling within your chest spread as you blushed out of embarrassment at her words. And no, it wasn't the warmth when people get a crush, just.. a warm sensation you couldn't describe. One you only felt before with...

 

Your own mom when she actually used to care for you. Or just in general when an adult figure cared for you, like your guidance counselor back in middle school whom you cried your heart out to and she would listen and listen. She never got annoyed or upset with you, only helping you with your problems no matter how big or small.

 

"(___)?" Mrs Graves called out your name, snapping you from your thoughts as you smiled.

 

"Yeah?"

 

"I shall give my husband some of this, if you don't mind." 

 

"Of course!!"

 

"Although, (___), you should try and give some of these to the people within the neighborhood. I'm certain they'll find these delicious!" She seemed, adamant about this. 

 

"Are you sure? I mean- what if they're-"

 

"Allergic? No. I know all of them and only a few of them have asthma, or other issues concerning mental issues. None of them have anything related to allergies, no need to fret over it."

 

"..alright."

 

You both stayed there for a while in silence as Mrs Graves took two cookies and delicately placed them onto a napkin within the basket that you had packed, letting them sit in-front of her as she hummed a tune that felt oddly.. reminiscent of something.


A music box!! That’s right! That music box your mother had always played for you at night when you couldn’t sleep. Swan lake is what it played. 


Such a beautiful song…

 

"Well?.." 

 

"Well.. what?" Expression changing, you snapped from out of your daze stared at Mrs Graves. 

 

"Are you not going to go and pass out these cookies to the rest of the neighbors?”

 

"Right now?!" Tensing up at the thought, you were never good at mingling with people. That's why you barely had any friends when you were younger, except for these two kids you.. can't remember?..

 

What were their names...

 

"Of course, or else they'll lose their effect!"

 

"I'll go with you if you want"

 

"Yes please.." Mrs Graves giggled a bit before she finally slid off her hairband on her wrist and put her hair back up into that loose ponytail of hers and standing up.

 

"Come on, now. We can't dawdle here" she smiled even more than before. 

 

And it wasn't forced.

 


It was so.. genuine.

 

"Alright!.."

 

You scrambled up onto yourself feet, grabbing your basket after placing the rest of the coolies back inside and walking behind Mrs Graves the entire way as you started making your way through the neighborhood. 

 

You first approached the house of Kyle Lee which were the neighbors across the street from Mr and Mrs Graves.

 

"Hello?" The male opened the door, he had well brushed, dark brown hair with red dye in his bangs. He wore a dark red cardigan with a bunch of jewelry including necklaces, rings, and earrings. He had simple black pants with a few rips in them, his eyes colored a dull yellow. 

 

"Good evening, Kyle." Mrs Graves spoke with a cheerful tone.

 

"Oh- well good evening, Audrey." Kyle smiled brightly after seeing Mrs Graves before turning his attention to you. 

 

"Well, look who it is! The new neighbor." He grinned in delight as you shyly smiled. 

 

"Good evening- I.. brought over some delicacies if you would like." You rummaged to grab two cookies from within the basket and place them carefully on the napkin and hand them to Kyle.

 

"Don't mind if I do!" He took the cookies, quickly biting into one as he stopped chewing for a moment as his eyes widened. 

 

"..how.. did you make such a good delicacy?" Kyle's eyes sparkled, getting closer to you while a light pink colored dusted your cheeks.

 

"Hold on!- I need to tell the neighborhood!!" He merrily yelled and ran into his house, slamming the door shut behind him.

 

You and Mrs Graves stood there dumbfounded before turning to look at each other. 

 

"He's going to call the entire neighborhood and tell them all about those sweets- that gossipy bitch.." Mrs Graves groaned and your stomach churned.

 

"..the entire.. neighborhood?"

 

"Yep. He's the most extroverted person you'll meet, so fucking gossipy after all." 

 

"Language!!" You yelped out even though you weren't at all against swearing. 

 

Mrs Graves laughed. 

 

Well, that all stopped when more of the neighbors came out of their houses and surrounded you, Mrs Graves, and Kyles house. You swallowed hard, tightening your grip on your basket so much that your knuckles turned white. You felt like you were going to puke— this wasn't what was supposed to happen.

 

It felt like everything was too hot all of the sudden, the feeling of the sun burning your skin and making you sweat, the people bearing their eyes into you, the pounding of your head, the chattering of the people all around you, the feeling of the wood from the basket digging into the flesh of your palms-

 

A hand reached over to touch yours.

 

"Deep breaths, focus on me to collect yourself." Mrs Graves's familiar voice spoke to you calmly while your breath stopped in your throat before turning your head towards Mrs Graves. You tried focusing on the rising and falling of her chest, attempting to replicate it. 

 

And it.. kinda worked.

 

You managed to relax as much as you could in this uncomfortable situation and started passing out cookies to everyone as Mrs Graves spoke for you since you were not at all in any mood to speak.

 

"(___) made these lovely delicious delicacies, and I can tell you they are absolutely phenomenal." Mrs Graves beamed in delight as you finished up passing out all of your cookies.

 

Although, there is one cookie left within the basket! Perhaps you could have that for yourself..

 

You're surprised with how many cookies you made though, you don't think you've made this much before. 

 

Your thoughts were derailed when all of the neighbors started boasting about your cookies.

 

"So beautiful- I didn't want to eat them, but they're still soo GOOD!!" One male yelled out.

 

"Agreed!! I could eat these everyday." A female added on, speaking in a dazed voice.

 

"More!— we need more!" A group of people demanded. 

 

You're.. baffled by all of this. You were told by your mother that your cooking wasn't at all.. good. 

 

But all of these people are babbling on about how what you made is so delicious and how they would love an encore.

 

But thats when everyone stopped speaking, looking behind you who was too immersed in your thoughts and thinking of the past to notice.

 

"Well.. whats this now?" A lady's voice echoed from behind you, causing you to squeak and turn around on your heel.

 

It was a woman with wisteria colored eyes, ones you swear you've seen before.. she had fluffy blonde hair, and a sophisticated black dress featuring a white ruffled undershirt that elegantly peeks through the chest area and sleeves. Adorned with intricate cross designs on the chest and hem, the dress gracefully reaches to the womans ankles, paired flawlessly with sleek black heels. Complementing the ensemble are black and red accessories. 

 

..she's apart of the church, isn't she? Telling from the crosses all over on her outfit.

 

"Lisa!— Mrs Lisa." Mrs Graves speaks up, walking in front of you

 

The woman, Lisa, clasps her hands together and surveys over all of the people within the neighborhood before turning her gaze to you and Mrs Graves. 

 

"My, our new neighbor has given our neighborhood such.. great delicacies, am I right?" Her oddly honey coated voice weirds you out a bit as you clear your throat.

 

"..I suppose you would like one?" 

 

"Of course! That is, if you have.. any left." 

 

"I do, Mrs Lisa!" You rummaged through your basket as you grabbed the final cookie and putting it on a napkin before extending it out to Lisa.

 

"Thank you, darling." She sweetly smiles at you before taking the napkin with the cookie placed on it, now taking a bite of it herself.

 

Her face lights up.

 

"..Delicious" is all the woman can utter out before smiling brightly at you.

 

"Darling, this truly is extraordinary! Now I see.."

 

"You really are fit for this neighborhood, dear."
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"My lord, you've come!!" A male voice yelled out.

 

"And you're, uh......"

 

"A little smaller than I imagined..." the room the man in robes stood in with the odd music playing within the coffin that is this apartment building darkened, turning more red as the room shook violently causing the man to almost lose his balance due to the entities annoyance with the man. 

 

"I- I LOVE IT!! It's better than I imagined! That's all I meant!" The man immediately tried to fix his mistake, afraid of what would happen if he didn't. 

 

I mean, who wouldn't? Some anomaly who's like a deity is upset with a puny commoner..

 

The entity calmed down as the room returned back to normal, the red glow still illuminating the room. 

 

"WhAt dO yOu oFfeR, hUmAN?" The entity spoke, its voice causing a cold chill within the room as the cultist shivered. 

 

"Oh, um... I- I don't have much to give right now.." 

 

"But if you help me get out of here, I can get anything you wish!!" The desperate cultist stuttered over his words.

 

".................." the entity stayed silent for a long moment as it seemed to musing over the humans words to decide it's next move. 

 

"Is........that no good?" Obviously unnerved, the man bit his bottom lip as he waited for his 'dark lord's' response. 

 

"As yOu WisH, hUmAn" the dark lord said coldly towards the desperate human, begging to be freed. 

 

"My Lord!! Thank you, thank you!!" The man yelled, clasping his hands together as he fell to his knees in-front of the 'deity' while he wished for his wish to be granted by his dark lord. 

 

"PeRisH" 

 

Those were the last words the deity said as the cultists face contorted into a confused look before— 

 

A dark cloud emerged from nowhere, covering the process of death of the cultist from anyone peaking in.. 

 

The entity vanished, revealing the cultists lifeless, mangled and bloody body. How embarrassing.. a cultist who fell victim to a demon of his own summoning in his own desperation to get out— dying during a botched demonic summoning.

 

Sad. 

 

"..........."

 

"............"

 

"So, uhhh... am I already delirious or did you see that too?" A familiar feminine voice questioned the one next to her, a worried yet disgusted look on her face.

 

"Do we, uhh... do you want to check on him?" The also familiar masculine voice timidly speaks, now biting on the back of their pointer finger out of nervousness. 

 

"Well at the very least I want to turn off that CD player." 

 

"That's what you're concerned about??" The male scolds the female next to him as he was obviously distraught.

 

"I am not listening to this for the rest of my life, Andrew!" The female yelled, disgruntled as she furrowed her brows together.

 

Andrew.. 

 

Such an intimate, yet foreign name. 

 

"You make it sound like we're going to die any day now.." The male, Andrew, sighed. 

 

"........Well, aren't we?" Arching an eyebrow, the female rested a hand on her hip as she stared at Andrew. 

 

"Well I'm not. There's gotta be something this guy has that we can eat." Andrew curtly stated. 

 

"Ohooo! Burglary time!" She, the female, spoke more merrily.

 

"S-shut up and let's get in there..." 
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End of chapter